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went to a restaurant and had dinner (a really good dinner could
be had for twenty-five cents) and then walked through the
moonlit streets. The young man carefully carried his bride-to-be
over places left wet by the December rain.
Other friends awaited them at Bethel Methodist Church.
There, the Reverend Mr. Simonds performed the wedding cere-
mony, using the Episcopal service and a ring which had be-
longed to Annie's grandinother. Later a priest gave the Cath-
olic sanction.
Lacking funds for a honeymoon trip, the young couple went
quietly to the house of a friend. The bridegroom had not only
borrowed the clothes in which he had been married but also
the money to pay for the expense of the wedding.
On the morning after the ceremony Henry George arose at
five o'clock to hunt for a job. He found work as a substitute
typesetter remaining on the job all that day and most of the
night. By continuing to "sub" this way for several weeks he
managed to pay their board bills until a position on The Union
drew them^o Sacramento.
He had written Jennie George of his love for Annie Fox long
before the other members of the family knew of her existence.
His sister had replied, "I felt a sudden choking, a sudden lone-
liness and jealousy, when I first read your letter. I have got
over that now. Come home and bring her with you. I will love
her; so will they all, I know. In the meantime do not forget me;
do not cease to love me as much as ever, will you? There can be
two places in your heart—one for Annie and one for me,"5
As soon as news of the marriage reached Philadelphia, Annie
was mentioned with Henry in the daily family prayers. A suc-
cession of welcoming letters went back to the little bride in
California. Jennie wrote, "Henry always had one particular
place at the foot of the table (ask him if he remembers it) and
I used to sit beside him, but I will let you sit there when you
come/*6 Although the bride's family forgave the runaways,
the young couple's pride prevented them from going even to
Annie's guardians for help in time of need.
Yet no one could live in peace of heart while the Civil War
raged. Henry wrote again to Jennie:
Every day the telegraph is in working order brings us news of the
success of the Republic. I cannot help feeling regret that the contest
will be over and the victories won without my having taken the

